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had assisted in establishing the Roman republic, I should
not have lived in vain ; but the old imposture seems to mo
stronger than ever. I have got ten good years in me yet;
and, if I be well supported and in luck (for, after all, every-
thing depends on fortune), and manage to put a couple of
hundred thousand men in perfect discipline, I may find
some consolation for not blowing up St. Peter\s, and may
do something for the freedom of mankind on the banks of
the Danube.'

CHAPTER LXXX.

MRS. PUTNEY GILES in full toilette was standing before the
mantelpiece of her drawing-room in Hyde Park Gardens,
&nd watching with some anxiety the clock that rested on
it. It was the dinner hour, and Mr. Putney Giles, par-
ticular in such matters, had not returned. JSfo one looked
forward to his dinner and a chat with his wife with greater
r/est than Mr. Putney Giles; and he deserved the gratifica-
tion which both incidents afforded him, for he fairly earned
it. Full of news and bustle, brimful of importance and
prosperity, ounshiny and successful, his daily return home,
which, with many, perhaps most, men is a process lugu-
briously monotonous, was in Hyde Park Gardens, even to
Apollonia, who possessed many means of amusement and
occupation, a source ever of interest and excitement.

To-day too, particularly, for their great client, friend,
and patron, Lotliair, had arrived last night from the Con-
tinent at Muriel House, and had directed Mr. Putney Giles
to be in attendance on him on the afternoon of this day.

Muriel House was a family mansion in the Green Park.
It was built of hewn stone during the last century; a
Palladian edifice, for a time much neglected, but now
restored and duly prepared for the reception of its lord